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Dear Harold, 



It has been a costly lesson, but I have learned that it is 
better to be thorougiA paranoid, than half-trusting, and half 
paranoid, as I have b<ren«-^». /CL, 

Had I been thorou g paranoid, I would have known that: 



1 } T have been under complete surveillance since last August 
when Haile filed UTs motion alleging conflict of interest 
between CTIA, Fenstewald, etc, and that there was some 
kind of alleged improper relationship between Livingston 
and I. . . 

2) Haile had excellent insight into the effects of filing 
such a motion — e^tra-legal effects that is... 

3 ) Press-Scimitar and Commercial Appeal are such firm 
adjuncts to the Memphis establishment and prosecutorial 
forces that I w»u become a pariah within my own 
working environment... , 



I AM HO LONGER EMPLOYED BY THE PRESS-SCIMITAR, ALTHOUGH 
MY SALARY HAS BEEN GUARANTEED THROUGH DEC. 28... 

Prior to the evidentiary hearing, I had some minor disputes 
with the former city editor, who is now an assistant managing 
editor, and who is a son of a rich establishmentqrian. . .At one time, 

I could protect myself against this guy because of a long-time 
relationship with the managing editor, whom I worked for in Houston 
on another member paper of the chain. This rich kid editor is moving 
up fast in the ranks, and I. should have been on my toes . . .he ^viously 
set the Memphis Publishing Co.’s security wheels in motion , and, 
hired 2A ^ho\i rs surveillance of me... 

Halite’s motion tipped them off that I had a book coming out 
either irT^December or Of year (imminent printer's strike and 

-.paper shortage may delay publication further), and the existence of 
the C&P articles I have written since Feb. 

The company had knowledge of the three nights we had drinks 
together in the Pick in September. The company had know ledge that 
I got in at 1 or 2 a.m. on those occasions. ?SBt"-0n one of those 
■S^^^O^^days , I called in sick. 

The company dicks also kept tabs MU' me while I was assigned 
to the county beat during the sttst- evidentiary hearing, and 
reported my comings and goings... 
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In addition, the company had a spy in /the apartment building 

Tuesday night, 

reporting my comings and goings. Last SfestoiKs&Hy:* the day the 
election results were reported, my goings and comings with 

members of the winning Democratic Party ticket— on my own time 

were reported .(A black Democrat unseated Republican Danf 
Kuykendall, four term incumbent, in an upset for the Eighth 
Congressional District)... 

On Wednesday, after collecting some political bets around 
the office, and noticing I had received no political assignments 
for the election(I used to be one of~the major political reporters), 
I was warned member^ of the upper managerial 

heirarchy that something was going on and to see him after work. 

1 completely forgot about it, and- left the office about 2 

— — — ^ &.Qn T uesday ^ 

m the afternoon. ^Ythe rich kicl editor 



intercepted a telephone c/l^Trom*^ Village Voice writer 
who asked several questions about my work on the Ray case. 

rich kid editor pumped him on lots of matters, I had 
a. note from the rich kid editor early Wednesday morning that 
this guy from the Village Voice had cal 1 e ^ giuijag me ^ 

permission to use the WATTS line to call him back. I so completely 
distrust the guy, I thought I would wait and call him at' my 
own expense at home. 

At any rate, I left the office about ^ p.m. Wednesday, 
and went to my apartment building. There is a bar in the basement. 
I stopped in and had sever- 1 beers. About® 5:30 p.m., I went 
upstairs, show.ered and shaved (I had been at work at 5:30 a.m. 



about seven miles to east Memphis where I age dinner at the 
a cafeteria and read the late edition of the- P-S. I paid 
tne check , the complete seven miles back 
when I was stopped by a patrol car and told . I was going to be 
arrested for driving while under the influence of alcohol. 
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test... I was not sure whether or not the beer I had in the afternoon 
mek would register, as I had only eaten a light meal. Also,. I. knew 

0*/s^*>'**“ 

the cashier at the would remember me and testify I «q|^ 

was sober. So I ®^refused the test, and I was immediately hauled, 



in to jail, fly driver's license was taken. I made a call and my 

lawyer had me out in less than two hours, as he had called^ a city 

judge, who .was not on good terms with the, police department and 

who also kan sniff "police leaning situations." 

I am convinced it was a set-up., The spy in the building could 

be the security guard, who keeps in contacts with the people in 

the bar and the cars that come in and out of the underground garage. 

He apparently learned I had -been in the bar and later drove my 

car out of the garagfe. Knowing my license number, he called it in 

to the police and although they missed me out East, they caught 

me abou 45 minutes later less than two blocks from my apartment. 

SOMr- I later learned tTSTT the "desk sergeant immediately took 

a note up to the Press Room of the police station and tipped the 
Commercial 

'&mGaa£g&l: Appeal police reporter (one of the despicable kind that 



brown noses the police to get his news tips).. There was a story 
in the Commercial Appeal the next day, reporting my arrest and 
booking for DWI. x 

The next day, my managing, editor — the one who has been 
my ally — called me in and said he could no longer- protect me. 
He said "they" — meaning the rich kid editor who will replace . 



le said "they" — meaning the rich Kid editor 
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tim in a couple of j i t Till iijjgt ~ti i ill i ~ si 



him in a couple of jrrrT Tirl — rf ~ r iTt r r _ simple-minded, reactionary, 

rqfcist editor, who kisses the axkxadbcXltx ass of the establishment ' 

* 

to maintain his illusory high spot in society — had deemed that 
lx my "credibility and usefulness" to the P-S were at an end. 

I tried to get him to elaborate as to what, he meant by credibility, 
andhe generally r ef erred to my behavior during the Ray hearing 
and my association*/ He also let slipiffic abou I my absence in September 



and the fact that the company had evidence I had been out drinking : 

with Ray's defense attorneys until 2 a. m. (they had you mixed up with 
Fenstewald, or saw Lesar during his brief stay at the bar):... 




I asked if I was going to be. fired, and he right away said 
"I didn't say that. I am only saying that you have no plac,e to 
go on this newspaper. I can no longer protect you..." 

1 He knew I would be entitled to about $5,000 in severance 
pay, if He fired me and that' I would still be able to file a 
grievance, and possibly win restatement within a year, with, 
back pay. 

He then asked me to resign. I told him I was considering 
doing that at the end of the year, and he quickly said if I 
signed a le’tter of resignation that very isu effective, Dec. 
he would guarantee my salary until the end of the year. 

I could tell the guy was under pressure. It so happened that 
Russell X. Thompson had called me on Monday and asked me to 
seriously consider joining him before the first of theysx year, 
as I earlier had promised him. ^ 

So I accepted the amanaging editor's offer with alacrity. 

Do you now get an insight into the nature' of Memphis' 

Fourth Estate? I must have been naive to have even considered 




the prospect of taking you in to talk to this : guy. He's scared 
to death. He told me he admired my ability and my determination 



to write a book on the Ray case, but said as far as the company 
was concerned, "I lacked credibility." 

At any rate, Russell X 4&fr*r is going to take me in his 
firm. Don't say anything about it right now, because he said 
he wanted to wait until another associate leaves on Dec. 

1, so I can take over- his office. In the meantime, I will be 
working with him over the phone in my apartment and briefing 
cases at the law library. 

I think I can b£at the case as I have already talked to 
the cafeteria cashier and she remembers me and said she 
knew I was sober. It was the day before payday, and I had forgotten 
to cash a check. I almost did not have enough money to pay check 
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Sorry to bend your ear with this long epistle, but I thought 
you would be interested. 

At least, if you return to Memphis, I won't have to be afraid 
I am being spied upon. It probably the ^best thing that 
has ever happened to me.... 




Your friend and confidiante, 
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